.

NEW BOOKS.

A Fervent Story of Muosiclans,

The ardors that distinguish musicians
are well set forth in Beatrix Demaredt
Lloyd's story, “The Pastime of Eternity”
(Charles Seribner's Sons). Thomas the
butler found the “bombilation” of Mr.
Holbein’s 'cello rather disturbing. 1t was
Thomas's dutv to stand sentinel in the
Holbeln hall at night. It was a lonely
hall, ard the ’celio upstairs, in Thomas's
opinion, always bombilated “the kind of
tune that males a man look behind him in
the dark.” Holbein was a serious musician,
it will he understood. He did rot play the
‘cello in a trivial spirit, and Thomaa ro
more wanted o be alore in the hall with
one of his “tunes” than Thackeray wanted
to be closeted with Michael Angelo's Moses
Thomas was always glad when Mrs. Hnlbein
came back from the theatre. He did not
like that gorgeous and euperficial lady—the
story tal@s good care that nohody shall like
her=-but he welcomed | he “cunctative sourd”
of her carriage wheelsrolling up to the door,
fcr her return meant that he was at liberty
to turn cut the lights and get away from
the music.

8he H:lbein, of course, was no sort of
maté for her husband. She set him on
edge, and seemed rather to like it. Very
different was the case with Lea de Bésarique
She was 21, and “singularly impressive,”
Her father, the Chevalier, “attributed her
self-p sgession and grave lignity to the con-
sciously patrician blocd that gave her life,

though it was in reality not her eupatrid
ancestos, but her amazing intuitive
maturity that gave to her appearance so
little cf girlishne@, H 'w she managed,

delicately enshrine ! hit of womanhood that
she was, with no experience of the world,
to have developel 8> comprehensive a

sympathy, had always bafflel Holbein,
although bad he Lut known, his own friend-
ship, in its clean disregar| of the standarcs
of idiocy set by convention for a young
woman, had done much o cultivate her
natural precccity.”

We may be sure that Holbein's music

did not affect her as it did Thomas. It
waa Holbein's habit to play only in his own
room, where nobody but the unhappy
butler coi:ld hear him. The first time he
played for Lea he se ted himself at the
piano and, after a few soft, introspective
chords, bezan in the middle of the Thir-
teenth Rhapsody. After that “the rippling
madness of a new theme fairly bubbled

into the air. Then, suddenly, capriciously,
he {orsook that too,and went on with some
nameless music of his own, which Lea in-
stantly knew to be his because of the in-
timate refloction of himself therein. For
the most part he finished neothing, began
nothing. It was a vague, chaotic upheaval

of fragments, some long buried and some
new born, a kind of Judegment Day, a con-
fession of saints and a forgiveness of sin,
a resurrection of the dead and a life ever-
lasting."”

We must consider it fortunate for Thomas
that it was not heard by that faithful func-
tionary, Perhaps more remarkable still
was Holbein's duet with his housemaid,
Hulda, who knew a Joseph del Gesa fiddle
when she set eyes on it, and who turned out
to be the great Jan Tzarcy's daughter.
He played the 'eello and she the Joseph
del Gesdt. The piece was an obligato writ-
ten in by Holbein for one of Boccherini's
wonder pieces. “The suspense of the
sixth and seventh measures seemed fairly
unbearable. It was like a wave lifting
itself higher and Ligher, in slow quiv-
ering strength, and the relief of the eighth
measure came like the final overtopping of
it8 orést into the restful waters.

“The voices of tha two burst out to-
gether like two sudden angels and fairly
swept the heaveus with their song. Ali
the lighter glory of the violin played around
the strong contralto splendor of the 'cel-
lo’s voice now lost in the surging volume
of tone and now ringing out high,
clear and sweet above the softer cadences.
It was the =ong of centuries that came from
the magic of their touch, the song of the
love of the stronger for its gentler mate, of
the weaker for its master. In and about
wove the two voices, each the perfect com-
plement of the other—twisting and weav-
ing, parting and returning, drawing all
the glowing colors of the world into the
splendid web.

“And then the voices ceased together
in a soft melting diminuendo that made
them seem merely floating away into a
distance too far for mortal ears. 1t seemed
the glorious song was still pouring out
its passionate purity somewhere within
ita firmament, that it could never end,
but merely pass from hearing, as it had
80 wonderfully swept into it.”

Thomas, who heard it, survived, though
he probably had no business to do any-
thing so callous. Afler Lea's father had
nobly starved himself to death, as a result
of paying his son's debis and saving the
family honor, and after Mrs. Holbein had
perished in an automobile accident, Hol-
bein was free _to marry Lea, This was
after that great sorrow in the course of
which he had lain for four hours on the
ground in Central Park in a heavy rain,
thereby contraeting a fever, through which
he was nursed tenderly by Hulda, He
offered to marry Hulda, but she refused
to stand in the way of Lea's happiness.
A capable and sympathetic story, setting
forth very eatrongly the fervors that
musicians feel.

Mr. ChurehMil In the Dark
Ground,

If it had not been for the St, Louis ex-
hibition, we are sure that Mr. Winston
Churchill's new book, “The Crossing” (Mac-
millang), would have been better artistically
than it is A story that brings in Danijel
Boone and Andrew Jackson, John Sevier
and George Rogers Clarke, with the red In-
diang and frontisrsmen and all the adven-
tures suggested by the “dark and bloody
ground, " could not well be other than excit-
Ing, partieilarly when told with the ekill
Mr. Churchill has acquired. But even £00
closely printed pages are not enough to
include the winning of Louisiana besides.
The attempt to do this erowds things too
much: it turns what started to be a clearly
defined picture into a moving panorama,
and the story suffers. At the end the
French Revelution is dragged in, too,
and the romance halts while the author ex-
plains. It may be that Mr. Churchill began
with Louisiana in view and after loitering
on the way felt bound to carry out his
first intention. It seems an artistic mis-
tee. The hook is too long and too much
s crammed into it. We cannot sympa-
thize with the author's regret that he could
not get Jackson at New Orleans into it,
100

Though the story is told in the first per-
son, Mr. Churehill has succeeded in giving
character to his hero, an unusual achieve-
ment. He 18 not only a fine fellow, but can
be clearly distinguished by personal traits
from other fine fellows. Mo-<t of the minor
characters are clearly sketched; the reader
remembers them cven when they appear
for only a page or iwo. Fven the his-
torical figures have life. In some cases,
however, the people are very conventional,
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In the casual but vigorous manner of & cowboy Andy Adams
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Perilous Experiences of Maine Woodsmen.

THE PENOBSCOT MAN

By FANNIE H ECKSTORM .

Thewe true stories of adventure illustrate the life and traits of
river-men, and are written with a rare sym|
know themselves, and they acknowledge
i t Itis a record of unfailing courage and ohivalrous deeds
which will appeal to all lovers of outdoor life, and will eapecially interest sports-
men, canoeists and vacationists who have visited northern Maine, With frontis-
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made up of autobiographic materials.
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American Men of Letters,

FRANCIS PARKMAN

By HENRY D. SEDGWICK
Thé career of Francis Parkman is unique in the records of American Meft of
Letters, and the treatment which Mr. Sedgwick has followed is that which prom-

ises the most lively and complete account of a heroic life.
It is based upon Parkman's diaries, notes

and letters, and is particularly full in its account of his youth. With portrait,
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8vo, $3.00.
leather, $5.00.

Cambridge Edition of

English and Scottish Popular Ballads

Edited by GEORGE L. KITTREDGE and HELEN CHILD SARGENT
The aim of this volume is wrrmnz in the convenient form of thé Cambrid
practically every ballad in Professor Child's
monumental edition of English and Scottish Grown
Also a spectal edition on Oxford India paper, bound ia full
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and we form an impression of literary
reminiscence rather than of invention,
1t is certainly audacious for any writer to
venture upon the ground Mr. Cable has
made his own, the French of Louisiana
at the mement of annexation. The hero-
ine's European history is a drag on the
love story that hardly seems justified by
anything that arises from it.

Novel readers will not mind such trifles,
however. If they can read Mr. Churchill
at all, they will continue to the end, for one
adventure crowds upon another, and they
will hardly repine at the bounteous meas-
ure that he deals out. There are charming
descriptions, plenty of outdoor life and
patriotism without stint.

Unecle Peter Couldn’t Cateh 'Em.

Lieut. Robert Dalrymple, the young
American patriot, was gobbled up early
by the British enemy in the story of “Dal-
rymple; a Romance of the Prison Ship the
Jersey,” by Mary C. Francis (James Pott
& Co.). At the battle of Long Island he
“felt a bullet cut his own right arm,” and
shortly afterward he was “felled to the
earth” with a musket butt and “rolled
unconscious on the sward.” It waé raining
when he came to. “Sharp pains shot
through him and evéry joint creaked in
agony.” As if this was not enough, a
growling injunction to lie still was “em-
phasized by a prod from a stout béot.”
For thirty-six hours “the delirium of fever
ravaged him.” At the end of that time,
“ywith oaths and kicks”" he was “driven
between decks” on “a huge, black, for-
bidding hulk.” Theré “a laugh that chilled
Robért sounded in his ears,” and a “human
wreck that plucked him by the sleeve”
pointed to the closed hatches and said:
“Leave hope beéhind you. This is the
Jersey."”

Of course, he got out again after & ptoper
term of dreadful experience; and we trust
that it is not revealing too muoh to say
that he married Elizabeth Windom, the
handsomest young woman in New York,
in epita of her Uncle Peter Simpson, that
truculent old Tory, who glowed like a
rich sunset with the slathers of Burgundy
that he had consumed.

Certain historical passages of the story
will stir the reader. There was ene who
came “riding like the wind of a charger
fit for such a master.” He flung wrathful
words about. “His superb figuréd rose to
its full proportions in the saddle as he
wiltéd Lee with his wrath.” That, of
course, was Washington at Monmouth.
“Turning in righteous rage, hé swung into
the full range of battle, rode up and down
the line in the face of the hottest fire of
the enemy, shouting and cheering the men
and turning the tide of the day to the Ameri-
can arms.” It is an old and familiar story,
but glorious enough to shine even through
this simple telling, adornéd only by the splen-
did heroism of the cne man who ever ived
who could have succesefully carried our
then weak American arms to a triumphal
jssue with the most powerful antagonist
on the globe. While the “brief but historic
episode between Washington and Lee was
transpiring"—and 8o on. We are glad
that it “transpired,” for it has been made
to add, as we have geen, to the eparkle of
the story.

Said Dalrymple to Elizabeth in due time:
“Thank God, you aré my wife now. The
whole British army shall not take you from
me.” They were fleeing together on hdrse-
back. It was night. “The late moon was
rising, and her elongatéd orb showed pal-
lidly through the fog.” Uncle Peter was
chasing behind, but he was too portly and
too Burgundy-laden to overtake them, As
they dismounted at the river shore and en-
tered the boat which was to bear them to
New Jersey, Elizabeth was filled witha
playful and teasing spirit. A “melodious
gale of laughter” greeted the ears of Uncle
Peter as the boat sped away. Elizabeth
stood up and waved her scarf at him.
“Good-by, Uncle Peter,” she cried. “You
didn't start soon enough.” The flush of
the Burgundy departed absolutely {rom
Uncle Peter. “In the moonlight his face
showed ghastly white,” the story says.
We were sorry for him, but there was plenty
of good stuff at home in the cellar, and we
are confident that he got back his color
presently.

s
Youth Dissected by Dr. Hall

An ingenious form of popular sclentific ex-
position that must have originated in Qor-
many seems to be spreading to America,
through the efforts of Americans who have
studied at German universities and are
therefore inclined to magnify the importance
of German knowledge and German me thods.
In that happy land a generation or so ago
elaborate and learned books were produced
treating of man like any other animal and
boiling down all that could bs found about
him, viewed In that light, in print. There
was a big book on “ The Child," for instance

For Sale at all Bookstores.

HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & COMPANY, Publishers

and another on “The Woman,” in which
éverything that could be feund in médical
books, in travellers’ tales or in old books
of customs was put together, with no excess
of discrimination perhaps, but providing
an infinity of ourious infoérmation, an
inexhaustible arsenal of statistics and of
“established facts” for which chapter and
verse could be given, and any amount of
amusement to those who éould read them
with discernment. The “facts” and “sta-
tistics” have been borrowed and repeated,
and are beliéved in by thossé whé use them
with as little question as the law of gravi-
tation or the roundness of the édrth.

Part of the information is well estab-
lished, part seéms as mythical to sceptics
as the travellers’ accounts of savage ous-
toms, which they had no time to observe,
that so solemn & philosophér as Mr. Herbert
Spencer could tabulate as foundation facts.
1f it were not for thé existenoce of these books
and of their French and 1talian derivatives,
sociology and its kindred o 8 wolild be
left without smmunition, and, we imagine,
wé should not be looking now it the two
thick volumes of “Adoléscénce, Its Psy-
chology and Its Relation t& Physiology,
Anthropology, Sociclogy, Sex, Crime, ﬁ.
ligion and Education,” by Dt. Q. Starilsy
Hall, Président of Clark University (Ap-
pletons).

Dr. Hall, if we are not mistaken, was the
first prophet of pedagogy of the new dis-
persation. Thé study of that solérice in
text bookd by schdol tedcliérs datée from
his return frofm Germany, and he will mark
s date in American educational history
like Péstalozzi and Froebel and Horace
Mann. Things have changed for good or
for bad sincé he took & hind in thHein.
Thére is mueh that is interenting, snuch that
is valudble in his *Adolesceénce,” for Dr.
Hall's reading is widé, but why keep the
minds of earnest, weéll meaning echool
téachers on sexusl mittérs that they oan-
not help. It is a “physiology” rather than
a “psychology” of youth; but thé two can't
be kept apart, we suppose, in the new
philosophy.

What credit ¢an Dr. Hall periéiia
readers to givé to his scientific statements
wheén he aoeépta as “ valuable documents”
Marie Bashkirtsefl's journai and the éven
more Self-conscious bide for notodiety at
any cost of the Wedtern femdle self-re-
vealers? It may add ¢5 the interest, but
will not help the younger ‘sciences,” with
those who do not take them too solémnly,

Other Books.

Probably no part of the world, saving
perhaps Tibet, is less known than Arabia,
close to Weetern civilization though it lies.
It is to be regretted, theréfore, that the new
volume of “The Story of Esploration”
series, Mr. David Georgs Hogarth's *The
Penetration of Arabia” sderiok A. Stokes
Company), doés not provide miore definite
informatlon. Thisis the more provoking be-
cause Mr. Hogarth knows the subjéet thor-
oughly. He has preferred, however, to
criticise the various travellers and to show
their shortoomings rather tha# to present
to the general readér the substance of their
diecoveries. The book is, therefore, in
marked contrast with the first of the serles,
Sir Harry Johnston's Africe, whioh, with
all ita faults, gives a4 ¢lédr dnd Ihtalligible
story. Mr. Hogarth, however, supplies
various bibliographles which will help those
interested in the Arabiat peninsula.

Turn about is only fair. Miss Esther
Singleton having put together & number
of descriptions and pictures {llustrative of

Continuad on Eighih Page.
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iceberg article in the June
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author of “ Emmy Lou.”
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Mr. WINSTON CHURCHILL’S

néw novel The
Crossing

Nlustrated in colors.

A vigorous, absorbing story, with a wealth
of incident ranging from Indian fighting
under George Rogérs Clark to lovemaking
on the white galleries of New Orléeans. Its
plot deals with the early times in Louisiana
over which the bpok's hero, David Ritohie,
saw the flags of three countries wave in
—— turn, within two days.

Over a Million Copies Have Been Sold of His

RICHARD CARVEL o«na GHE CRISIS

THE CROSS]NG is onform with these two brilliant novels.

Cloth, 12mo, gilt tops, illustrated, $1.50.
These new novels are all good reading
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The intense, magnetic story of Mary Stuart, 4 very huMan\queen, passionately slive.  Cloih; .90,
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A bright modern love story as unusual as its clever Heroine. Illustrated, Qoih, $1.85.
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A vivid romance of India, dramatic in its action, alive with color and charm. Cloth, §z.50.
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THe BY-WAYS oF BRAITHE

By FRANCES POWELL

PROPHECY:—“1t is safe to predict that the next book by the author of THE HOUSE
ON THE HUDSON will be rematkable among the novels of its year.”
FULFILMENT:—“THE BY-WAYS OF BRAITHE is a distinct advance upon the
author’s earlier novel. Its romantic charm, exciting plot and alluring
atmosphere of mystery make it notable.”

i2mo, $1.50.

THE PANCHRONICON CYNTHIA’S REBELLION

By HaroLp Steere Mackave By A. E. THoMas

“Jules Verne outdone.”—New York Ev’g Post.  “A ¢léver, readable tale.”—N. 7. Ev'g Post.
“Truly a Stocktonian conceit.” “Plenty of humor and much spirit.”
—W ashington Star. —Phila. Press.
12mo, ©1.50. 12mo, 81.50,

THE PASTIME OF ETERNITY  PEACE AND THE VICES

By BeaTrix Demarest Liovp By AnNa A. Rocirs
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By ELINOR MACARTNEY LANE

A new novel by the author of ‘‘Mills of God."”’

«« Whoever reads it will advise everybody he knows
to read it ; and those who do not care for its
literary quality cannot escape the interest of
a love story full of incident and atmosphere.’’

At all Booksellers’,
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'Baby

There is a dea) of fresh humer
sweetness, and originality in this
tale from the West. The “N. Y.
Globe” declares it “a book des-
tined to totich the hearts of 4 very
wide circle of readers—tender,
pathetic, and humorous by tuttis
—a book that cannot be justly
dealt with in a brief epitome, bit
one which each reader will take
upon your endorsement and add
his own in passing it on to some
friend.” :

9
Mark Twain's
v ’ ®
Adam’s Diary
This is one of the great hu-
morist's happiest conceptions.
Adam, mildly pessimistic, sitting
in the Garden of Eden, records
his first impressions of Eve and
things in general, and a ve
funny diary he makes. Each of
the forty full-page illustratiops

by F. Strothmann has a laugh ia
it, too. "

Breaking Into
Society

For hammocks and hot days
there is nothing more enjoyable
than a volume of George Ade's
well-known fables in slang, Tlhis
latest collection is the icst he
has done—the picturesque dia-
lect and sparkling fun being di-
rected against aspirants for soeial
prestige, or, as Mr. Ade describes
1lt, “What Happens to Butters-

n.)l

The Fall of
Feudalism
in Ireland

Irish cause.
exhaustive review of the Irish

the land confiscated over 250
years ago. The many interest-
ing phases of this long contest
are brought forth, together with
much secret history, incident,
and anecdote.

The Son of
Light Horse

Harry |

ure, which is also true to fact.
The hero is General Robert E.
Lee in his youth, and the story
is that of his brave: carecer from
his boyhood days at West Point,
through the Mexican War—just
the adventures all boys like to
read about.
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